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CHAPTER VI.
A Young Man's Fancy.

Xt WANT you to enjoy yourself,"
II went on Brtrt. In reply to La- -

borua's query. "And worn I'm
old and do 'count you'd need

somebody to tike car of you. and
you'd fo full equipped and ready to
stand up to any rlvlllied pessoa that
tried to run a bluff on you."

"But, on. I want to go I want to go
out there where there ain't no plaint
and alkali and buffalo grass where
they'a pavement and policemen and
people In beautiful rlotheat I don't
mean now. I mean when I've got

She drew herself np proudly.
"1 wouldn't go till I was rlvlltxed till
I til like them." She turned tmpul-alTel- y

to Brick: "But you'Te got to go
with me when I go! I'm going to
stay with you till I'm Ot to go, and
then you're going to stay with me the
rest of my life."

"Am I fit to go with her?" Brick ap-

pealed to Bill Atkins.
"You ain't" Bill replied.
"I ain't fit," Brick declared flnnly.

The tears were In Laboma's eyes. She
looked from one to the other, her lit-

tle face deeply troubled. Suddenly she
graliled up her books and started to-

ward the store. "Then this hee civ-

ilising Is gulng to stop!" she declared.
Brick cried In tlhuiay.

"Yes, It ts unless you ronjine to
stay with me when I go to lire in the
big world."

"Honey, I'll promise you this: When
you are ready to live out there I'll sure
go with you and stay with you If
you want me, when the time comes."

Lahoma 'seized his band and jumped
up and down In dellKbt.

"It's a safe promlne." remarked Bfll

Atklus dryly.

One evening In May a tall lithe fig-

ure crept along the southern base of
the mountain range, following Its
curves with cautious feet as If fearful
of discovery. He was a young man of
twenty-on- e or two, bronzed, free of
movement, agile of step. Hs face was
Arm, handsome and open. A few yards
from Brick Wlllock's dugout now stood
a iieHt log cabin, and not far from the
door of this cabin was a girl of about
fifteen seated on the grass.

She bad been reading, but her book
bad slipped to her feet With hands
clasped about ber knee and bead tilted
back she was watching the laxy white
clonds that stretched like whips of
scattered cotton arrows the blue field
of the sky. The yoang man stretched
himself where a block of granite and,
below it, a cedar tree effectually pro-

tected him from discovery. Thus bid
den he stared at the girl unbllnklngly.

For two years be bad led the life
of a cowboy, exiled from bis kind, go-

ing with the bnya from lower Texas to
Kansas along the Cblsholm trail, over-
seeing great herds of cattle, earing for
them day and night, scarcely ever un-

der a roof, even that of a dugout
Through rain and storm the ground
had been bis bed. During these two
years ef hard life, reckless companions
and exacting duties be bad easily
slipped Into the grooves of speech and
thought common to his fellows. Ouly
bis face, his unconscious movements
and accents distinguished btiu frum the
other boys of "Old Uau Wslker," the
boss of the outfit. On uo other
condition but that of apparent assimi-
lation could he have rvtuiued bis place
with Walker's ranchmen.

For two years be bod seen no one
Ilk the girl of the cove.

That was wonderful hair. Ha brown
trusses gleaming, though untouched by
the sun, as if In It were enmeshed in-

numerable particles of light The face
was more wonderful There waa the
seal of innocence ou the lips, the proof
of fearlessness la the eyes, the touch
ef thought on the brow, the sign of
purpose about the resolute little chin.

' The slender brown hands spoke of life
In the open air, and the glow of the
cheeks told of burning suns. Her form,
her attitude, spoke not only of Instinc-
tive grace, but of a certain wlldnesa In
admirable harmony with the surround-
ing scene.

It seemed to him that In this young
girl, who bad the look and polite of a

. woman, be bad found what hitherto
he bad vainly sought In the wlhlernesa

the beauty and the charm of U, re-

fined and separated from Its eordidnsae
and uncool bases la a word, from all
that waa base and ugly.

At last be tore himself away, re-

traced his steps aa cautiously as be
bad come and Sung himself upon the
pony left waiting at a sheltered nook
far from the cove. Aa be sped ever
the plains toward the distant herd It
came to him suddenly In a way not be-

fore experienced that U waa May, that
the air waa balmy and fragrant and
that the land, softly lighted la the
clear twilight waa singularly beauti-
ful. Be seemed breathing the roses
back home, which recalled soothf
face, but Dot for long. The hast Uaae
he bad aeea that ess tars face the dew
bad laU est th early aaoming rosea
Bow could a face a different make
aim think of these
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Cesseeny.
The to Bar headquarters was on the

western bank of what was then known
as Red river, but was really the North
fork of Red liver. "Old Man Walker,"
who was scarcely past middle age, bad
built bis corral on the margin of the
plain which extended to that point la
an unbroken level from a great dis-
tance aad which, having reached that
point dropped without warning, a
sheer precipice, to an extensive lake.

The young man reached the corral
after a ride of twelve or thirteen miles,
most of the distance through a coun-
try of difficult aand. lie galloped np
to the rude lucloeure, surrounded by a
cloud of dust through which his keen
gray eyea discovered Mlzxoo on the
eve of leaving camp. Mlxsoo waa one
of the men whose duty it waa to ride
the line all night the Use that the
yonng man had guarded all day to
keep Walker's cattle from drifting. -

"Come on. Miss," called the young
man aa the other swung upon bla
broncho; "I'm going back with yon."

The lean, leather skinned, sandy mus-tache- d

cattleman uttered words not
meet for print but expressive of
hearty pleasure. "Ain't you had enough
of It Bllir he added. '"I'd think you'd
want to lay up for tomorrow'a wort."

"Oh. I ain't sleepy!" the young man
declared aa they rode away side by
side. "I couldn't close an eye tonight,
and I want to talk."

Mlzxoo was so called from his habit
of attributing his most emphatic
aphorisms to "his aunt. Miss Sue of
Missouri," a lady held by his com-
panions to be a purely fictitious char
acter, a convenient "Mrs. Harris,' to
give weight to sayings worn smooth
from centuries of use.

"I'll talk my bead off," Mlzxoo de-

clared, "If that'll keep you on the
move with me."

"What I want you to talk about Is
that little girl yoa met on the trail
down In Texas seven years ago."

Mlzxoo burst out In a hearty laugh.
"I reckon It suits you better to take
her as a little kid." be cried, bla tall
form shaking convulsively. "I'll never
forget bow you looked. Bill, when we
tried to run a bluff on ber daddy last
month. Yep. "Old Man Walker never
knowed what a proposition he waa
banding na when be ordered na to drive
the old mountain lion out of hla latr!
Pity you and me waa at the tall end
of the attacking party. Fust thing we
knowed them other four galoots was
falling backwards out of that
trap of a rove, and the bullets waa
whizzing about our ears"

He broke off to about with laughter.
"And It was all done by one old settler
and his gal, them standing out open
and free with their breech loaders, and
na hiking out for camp like whipped
cursr

The young man was impatient but
be compelled himself to speak calmly.
"Aa I never got around the spur of the
mountain before you fellows were In
full retreat 1 object to being classed
with the whipped, curs, and you'll bear
that In mind. Mlzxoo. You saw the
girl all right, didn't your

"You. bet I did, and as soon aa I see
her I knowed It wsa the same I'd ceme
across on the trail seven year ago. Her
daddy give It to us plain that If be
ever catched one of ns Inside bis core
he'd kill us like so many coyotes, and
I reckon be would. Well, he's got as
much right to bla claim as anybody
else. This land don't belong to no-

body, and there he's been
considerable lunger than we've laid oat
this ranch. He waa In the right of tt,
but what I admire waa his being able
to hold his riglits. Lots of folks has
rights but tbey ain't man enough to
hold ni. and If you could have aeea
that gal, ber eyea like two big burning
suns, and ber mouth closed like a steel
trap, and ber baud aa steady on that
trigger aa the mountain rock behind
ber! Lord. Bill, what a trembly, knock-knee-

in caching sort of a husband
she's to fashion to her hand,
one of these days! But pretty T None
more so. And all to waste out
here In the desert f

"And now about that child seven
years ago," the young man said.

"Why, yea, me and the boya waa
bringing about 2.000 bead up to Abltlue
when we come on to this same pard-ne- r

and another man walking the trail
with a little gal coming behind 'em on
ber pony. And It waa this same gal.
I reckon she waa seven or eight year
old then. Well, sir, I Just thought as
I looked at ber that I never seen a
prettier sight In this world, and 1

reckon I ain't for which I looked at
the same gsl the other day the gun
she waa holding up to ber eye sort of
dassled me so I rouldu't take stock ef
all ber good points. We went Into
camp that evening, and all of us got
pretty soft and mellow, what from the
on usualness of the meeting, and we
asked the old codger If we could all
ceme over to bis camp and shake
hands with the gal-- He'd drawed back
from us about a mile, be ass that
skeered to be sociable. So after con-

siderable haggling and Jawtu be said
we could, and here we tome. Just
about sundown, all of us looking sheep
lab enough to be carved for iuiim mi.

but evertasilug determined to take that
gal by the paw." .

I "Well," said the young man who
had often beard this story, but bad
never been treated to the sequel "what
happened then, Mlisoo? Yoa always
stop at the same place. Didn't yoa
shake bands with berr

The other ruminated In deep alienee
for some time, then rejoined: "I don't
know bow It Is. A fellow ran talk
about the worst devilment In creation
with a free rein and no words hot
enough to blister his tongue, but let

'

him ran op against something simple
tike that and the bottom of bla lunga
seems to fall out I guess they ain't
no more to be told. That waa all
there was to It though I might add
that the next day we come along by
old Whisky Simeon's Joint that seta
out on the aand hills, yon know, and
we put spurs to our bronks and went
whooping by. with old Whisky 81m
a st s ring and after ne Hke
he thought we wee crasy. I don't
know aa I bad missed drunk before
for Ave year when the materials waa
ready found for Its making. And I

ain't never forgot the little kid with
the brown hair and the eyee that seen
to your bottom layer."

Darkness came on and the hour grew
late, but few words were exchanged
as tbey rode the weary anllsa that
marked the limit ef the range. The
midnight luncheon beside a small lire,
over which the coffee steamed, roused
something like cheerful conversation

Few Words Were Exchanged ss They
Rede the Wesry Miles.

which, however, flickered and flared
uncertainly like the bond re.

I "Guess I'll leave you now," remark- -

ed the young man when the Ore bad
died away.

"Yes. better turn In, for you're most ,

uncommon dull, you know," Mlzxoo
replied frankly. "Twould be Just
about as much company for me If

' you'd bike out and leave me your plc- -
'

ture to carry along."
I Instead of taking the direction to-

ward the river the young man set out
tt a gallop for the distant mountain
range, which In the gloom seemed not
far am ay. After an hour's bard lid- -

lag he rea-he- It
(To be Continued.)
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CASH PRIZES FOR OUR GOOD RUT
TREES, OR TREE CROPS

A New Agriculture, Or Nature'!
Greatest Engines of Production, Or

Trees That Work for Os,
Or A Chance for the Boys

to Hunt Trees aid
Make Money

The most valuable land in the
world Is in the Sahara Desert. It is
made valuable by the late trees that
cover every spot where enough water
can be had to make th'em grow. This
great land value comes because man
has there utilized the productive
power of the tree, nature's greatest
engine of production. It is really
remarkable that we in the United
States have used trees so little to
do our work for us.

An orchard of black walnuts, or
shagbark hickories, or native has-el- s,

or Ohio Valley pecans, with
trees as good as the best wild ones
now growing would be very, very
valuable. Why don't we have themf
Merely because we haven't noticed
and haven't thought. It is high
time we caught up with the people
of the desert.

To help bring promising nut trees
to light, and thus start a new

the Northern Nut Growers'
Association Is offering cash prizes
of from $10 to S50 for the best tree
of black walnuts, butternuts, shag-ba- rk

hickories, hazel nuts and north-
ern pecans. Send a dozen nuts from
the best nut tree of any kind that
you know of to Dr. W. C Demlng,
secretary of the Northern Nut Grow-
ers Association, Georgetown, Conn,
and ask for particulars of the prizes
and rules of the contest

We hope some of our readers will
get these prizes, for there are some
very fine nuts produced In the ter-
ritory covered by this paper.
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MORE FUR IS SLOGAN

WHAT FASHION MAKERS DICTATI
FOR FALL, WEAR.

Cuffs en Every Jackst Are New Muffs
Heme ef Skirts and Jackets

mothered In lands
ef Fur.

It la probable that women will
never be persuaded to give up pieces
of peltry that cover the shoulders; It
Is the remaining savage Instinct In
them to fling around their bodies the
skins of wild beasts; this truth waa
proved during the summer, when
every woman who could afford the
price of a fox, white or otherwise, ar-
rayed herself In It even on days when
a mosquito netting would have been
too warm a covering. She temporarily
reverted to the cave-woma-

The furriers, however, need not
spend sleepless nights wondering
where their rent Is to be obtained,
for paradise Is opening to them. Fur,
and again far. and still more fur. Is
the slogan of the fashion-maker-

Ae to Neckpieces.
There may not be a great quantity

of neckpieces worn, as fashion does
not Indicate any loose covering for
the shoulders that will hide their
lines, but so much fur Is demanded
elsewhere that It Is more probable the
furriers will spend sleepless nights
wondering where to get It.

The cuffs, for instance, on every
Jacket are now muffs. They extend
to the elbows and flare to a width of
eight and ten Inrhea at the hands.
This Is a part of the Russian Influ-
ence, and there la every reason to be-

lieve that these Immense
accessories will be sought by every
woman who likes to take up the ex-

treme thing.
In addition to such lavish use of

peltry on the sleeves, the hems of
skirts, as well as Jackets, are smoth-
ered In bands of fur. Evening wraps
are In the nature of Russian coats,
snd one of the newest, by Callot, has
entire sleeves of fur that are shaped
out from the shoulders Into a great

wL w

White Broadcloth Trimmed With
Bsaver Fur.

width at the wrist. There are other
evening coats that have round Vic-

torian topa of sealskin, with all the
edgee outlined with ten inchea of
sealskin. As for flaring fur redlngotes

tbat'a another chapter.
(Copyright by ths McClure Newspaper

Syndicate.)

JEWELRY FOR TAFFETA FROCK

Stenee ef Color In Contrast to Drese
Are One ef the Novelties

ef the Season.

With the newest taffeta frocks con-
trasting colore are worn In the Jewel-
ry. Turquoise with dark green, sap-

phires on French pink, amethysts with
cherry or gray, and rubles on pale
blue are the very last word In gem
and silk combinations.

Silver settings are aometlmsa used
for the opaqae stones, but for the
others the mountings are of platinum
or delicately worked gold.

Lapls-lasul- l mounted In repousse sil-

ver le used In a handsome necklace
worn with a aage green taffeta after-
noon gown and an unusual bat com-
pletes the costume. The bat la of
soft, two-tone- d straw, green above,
faced with dark blue; the brim le
broad and the crown low and round-
ed, while Ita only trimming Is a Jew.
eled ornament matching exactly the
lapis and silver necklace.

The New French Ribbons.
Paris finds, for one thing, that rib-bon-e

made thla year are of a very in-

ferior quality. The French ribbon In-

dustry, It aeems, was largely serried
en by men. The men went to war and
women weat Into the ribbon factories.
Tbey are doing tbelr beat but aa yet
tbe beet rlbboae tbey can turn out are
Inferior to tbe ribbons tbe Paris dress-
makers desire.

In some cases the dress makers can
make silk take tbe place of ribbons.
But this poor quality of rlbboaa has
helped to decide tbe nature of the)

trimming of autumn atlUlasry.

Hubby'a Suggestion.
"Now, would yoa have a fera for a

centerpiece, or a rosebush In bloom f"
"My dear, scenery la all right In Ita

place, but your meala are a trifle deco-

rative. Might I make a vulgar sug-

gestion as to a centerpiece."
"

"I recommend a beefsteak smoth-
ered with onions."

Living In Hops.
"There la nothing annoya me more

than family arguments." said Mr. Hob-ling- s.

"Put how on earth ran you avoid
them?" asked Mr. Illabswalte.

"I can't avoid them on earth," re-

plied Mr. 1 tool Ini. "That's why I
cling to the hope of a hereafter."

Not What He Meant
"If I have my way we will never

have a quarrel!"
"Why. I thought we were going to

marry T"

"We are."
"Then why do you talk as If you

would leave me forever If yoa had
your way?"

Logical Deduction.
"Young Dippy left --Miss Msymle's

house very hurriedly the other even-
ing."

"Yes. I noticed he made a hasty
move to go when she mentioned tbst
ber father had told her he had some
kind of a movement on foot."

The Easy Epithet.
"Father." ssld the small boy, "what

la a demagogue?"
"A demagogue la a man who ran

persusda people to listen to argu-

ments with which you do not agree."

ELEVATING.

Josh Penly tells me there Is some-
thing elevating shoot his new plsy.

Bosh I suppose he means tbe ele-

vator. It Is being produced at n roof
garden--

Familiar Odor.
Tttls Is the see of gasoline.

A truth we realise full wall.
As proved by tha aisna at sll men aean

And also by our Sanaa of smt-U- .

Prescribing a Cure.
"Mr. Jones, you will either have to

marry at once or leave our employ."
"But why are you so anxioua that I

marry V
"While you are In love you do not

half attend to your dutlea, and you
must either be cured or Bred."

An Obstreperous Catch.
"I bear you caught n cat-

fish in your gill net."
"We did."
"Make much of a fuss?"
"Tore tbe net all to ahreda. For a

while we thought we bad snared a
submarine."

For Obvleue Reasons.
"A fascinating widow, with an equal-

ly fascinating daughter.
"A grsat team. ebT"
"I'd hardly call tbem a team. Tbey

never ahlno together."

Hie Work.
"Bo you have work now. Bam?"
"Oh, yaa. sab; I's got work."
"What are you doing, Sam?"
"Why. I's glttln' my wife washln'

f do, boea."-
-

Paw's Idea ef N.

Little Lemuel Bay, paw, la Us
anare of a drum a kind of trap?

Paw No, son. You are probably
thinking of tbe snare of tbe wily
grammar.

Aeeerdlng t the) Cards,
She (at the wedding) The bride

looks Ilk a queen.
He Yes; aad tbe brldegrooi

like tbe deuce.

HOW IT HAPPENED,

"I wish," said the young man In the
parlor scene, "that yoa would be less
formsl and call me by my first name."

"I'd rather not," replied the fair
maid on the other end of the sofa.
"Your last name suits me, all right."

And a few minutes later they were
discussing tha merits of the different
Arms that aupply furniture on tbe In-

stallment plaa.

Those Wooden Shoes.
Paeon I understand Frsnce makes

and wears 4,000,000 pairs of wooden
ahoes every year.

Egbert When they eee a man going
down street csrrylng a pair of wooden
shoes In his hands, I auppnse it la
hard to tell If he's going to the doctor
to have a splinter taken out of his foot
or to the carpenter's to have 'em half-soled- ."

All Mixed Up.
"Well, bow did you come out with

your Jury duty?"
"I don't like It." confeeaed Mrs.

Wombat. "When the lawyer for tbe
plaintiff got through, I waa sure he
waa right. When tha attorney for the
defendant finished. I felt certain be
waa right. When the Judge got
through, I didn't know who was right'

AS OTHERS SEE US.

Msbel-ltrg- gy Slaylate's as bright
as a dollar. .

Kilty Huh! He reminds me of a
punched nickel.

Mabel What's the snswer?
Kitty lie's so bsrd to get rid of.

Bound to Right Itself,
t'pon Ita sals turns Ilia tarth.

Ho WX not grim auaplclon fruwn
An! say In tnnra devoid nf mirth
lis permanently upeltle do an.

Selsctisg a Vsst
"Haven't you any larger cherka?"
"No." said the tailor, "these are the

largest I have."
"I fear you have not a very exten-siv-e

line of cloth."
"These are about as large as checks

come In cloth. 1 might possibly make
you up a vest out of llneoleum."

Wonders of Nature.
"Nature provides." declared the edi-

tor of tbe Plunkvllle Palladium.
"What'a on your mind?"
"The horses used to est the grasa

that grew In our afreets. When au-
tomobiles came we thought the grass
would get the best of us. but tbe gsso
line drippings kill it off."

Same Thing.
"When explorers brought those

buried cities In Europe to tbe sur-
face, tbey did exactly the same thing
aa the volcanoea which destroyed
tbem."

"How eor
"They raised tbem to the ground."

Such le Life.
"Don't you think It le extremely vul-

gar to dress aa Miss Stylish does to
attract attention on the street?"

"Yea, Indeed! 1 wonder who ber
dressmaker la."

"I asked ber, but she wouldn't tell
me." Lehigh Burr.

NOT THE KINO HE WANTED.

I I rl 111 I lr---W41-

've'jV.
Deacon Hardycyder Young man, I

want tew see a fust clasa,
separator

Percy Smart (a new clerk and not
familiar with farm Implements) Abl
bat Bo you are having trouble wltb
your better-half- , eh? Well, sir. there
Is an excellent divorce lawyer oa tbe
tooth Door.

Simple Method.
How easy It would be to run

The Boat axlaaatve natloa
If all Its eustneas eeuld ba tone

By laarMd soaversstloa.

Facts In the Caae.
Mrs. Daab Are you stlU keeping

boardare?
Mrs. Hash No; amy boarders re

keeping me.


